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The Way You Look Tonight 


Chad had been eager to leave the awards ceremony after-party as soon as possible. They had stayed for a 
bit, just enough to avoid raising any suspicions but as soon as Anthony had said goodnight and gone back home 


with his girlfriend, Chad had discreetly let John know that it was also time for them to leave. 


They were back at Chad's place and John was making his way towards the stairs to go to bed. Chad grabbed 
him by the wrist and led him back into the living room. 


"We're not going to bed?," John asked. 
"Not right away." 
John chuckled at the reply and Chad's little smile when he turned the light switch to dim the lights a tad. 


"Am kinda tired, Chad. Not tonight" 


Chad gave John a look that was supposed to reassure him that sex wasn't on the agenda. 


"This is going to be perfect before we go to sleep. Don't worry.” 


John watched Chad cross the room and go to the small desk where his record player was. He knelt down and 


looked at the bottom shelves next to it. After a moment, he picked an album. 


"There's something I've wanted to do the whole evening.. As soon as | saw you step in the car dressed up this 


way," he told John 


John looked down at himself. He was wearing a brown velvet suit and a pale tangerine button down with a retro 


tie with stripes of various shades of orange. 

"I just put on a suit," John shrugged. 

"Yeah, but you look fucking adorable in it." 

John scratched the back of his head but smiled at the compliment. 
"Thanks." 

Chad put the record he had chosen on the turntable and set it to play. 


| wanted To dance with you, Johnny. Would have loved to do it at the party in front of everyone but..." Chad 
trailed off. 


"Why not? We've done stupider things in public," John laughed. 
Chad shook his head. 


"Yeah, and that's the point. For once, | didn't want it to be stupid. | wanted to have you in my arms and woo 


you a little, you know?" 
The music started playing and John recognized the first notes of Time Of The Season by The Zombies. 


"Besides, the music at the party was some crappy DJ set. Now what | wanted," Chad added as he approached 


and put his arm around John's waist 
John looked confused for a few seconds but let himself be pulled in Chad's arms. 

"Oh, shit. You're really serious," John said out loud while Chad took his right hand and started to lead 
"Told you. You look really handsome tonight, Johnny’ 


Chad's unusually serious tone and attitude made John blush a little. 


".. You too. You look very smart," John replied. 

‘Nice to see | can make you blush without taking your clothes off" 

John lay his forehead against Chad's chest to hide his face. 

"Not helping," he mumbled. 

"Oh, come on It's cute." 

‘I'm not used to you being so romantic." 

Chad smiled to himself. He liked to see that vulnerable side of John 

"You mind?," Chad asked as he nudged the top of John's head with his nose. 
John turned his head a bit to glance up at Chad and shook his head. 

"Nah. Kinda like it." 

John's hazel eyes had gone soft and his look 

"Fuck, John... Don't look at me like that." 

John frowned. 

"Why not?" 

"cause you want to sleep and l'm only human" 

John laughed softly and brought Chad's hand, the one that was holding his, to his mouth for a light kiss. 


"s okay. Am not that tired," John said with a side smile. "Was just playing hard to get... 


